LAMENTED  AND  IMPROVED: 


OCCASIONED 

BY  THE  DEATH 


OF 


PREACHED  ON  TIIE 

LOUD’S  DAY,  JULY  15,  1832, 

AT 

rai  ©LD  RfillliiTIlKl©  Kl©lj)-SIp  t§I®IF®», 

BY 

SAMUEL  HILLY  A  RD, 


o  tiaTf)(>2  o  a<Ya7njT0g. 

Ko\.  iv.  14. 


THE  PROFITS  (IF  ANY)  TO  BE  GIVEN  TO  TIIE  GENERAL  INFIRMARY. 


LONDON: 

PRINTED  BY  JAMES  BRIDGEWATER,  SOUTH  MOLTON 
STREET,  OXFORD  STREET. 


1847. 


' 

' 

4  ’  •  ■  •  - 

-  ■  •-  :  ■  ••  • 

» j  -4- 

. 

• 

•  -  ,  .... 

»■ 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  following  discourse  was  delivered  to  the  Author’s  usual 
congregation,  increased  by  a  considerable  number  of  indi¬ 
viduals,  belonging  to  other  connexions,  who  shewed,  both  by 
their  attendance  and  attention,  the  respect  they  had  for  the 
memory  of  Dr.  Thackeray,  and,  it  is  hoped,  the  solicitude 
they  felt  for  their  own  spiritual  benefit.  The  preacher, 
(though  he  only  used  a  few  brief  notes  on  the  occasion)  not 
unwilling  to  raise  a  small  memorial,  however  imperfect,  to 
his  departed  friend ;  and  of  deepening  and  continuing,  if 
possible,  the  impression  which  had  been  made  by  the  solemn 
event ;  has  yielded,  at  the  suggestion  of  his  friends,  and  the 
particular  request  of  a  highly  respected  clergyman,  to  give 
it  the  opportunity  of  a  more  extensive  circulation. — And  to 
Him,  who  can  make  the  weakest  instruments  effectual  for 
the  most  important  purposes,  he  offers  up  his  fervent  prayers, 
that  both  himself,  and  those  who  heard  him,  and  all  who  may 
read  the  following  pages,  may  by  efficacious  grace,  be  excited 
to  look,  not  at  the  things  which  are  seen,  but  at  the  things 
which  are  not  seen  ;  for  the  things  which  are  seen,  are  tern" 
poral,  but  the  things  which  are  not  seen,  are  eternal. 
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SERMOX. 


Jeremiah  xlviii.  17. 

“  All  ye  that  are  about  him  bemoan  him  ;  and  all  ye  that  know  his 
name  say ,  How  is  the  strong  staff  broken,  and  the  beautiful  rod  !  ” 


The  text  before  us  refers  to  calamities  that  were 
predicted  by  the  prophet,  as  prepared  to  visit  a  nation 
which  was  to  be  broken  as  a  vessel  that  had  been 
pleasant,  but  in  which  there  was  no  longer  any 
pleasure ;  whose  judgments  were  near  to  come,  and 
whose  afflictions  hastened  fast. 

What  was  originally  written  concerning  a  nation 
devoted  to  desolation,  may  be  adapted  by  us  to  the 
present  mournful  circumstances  of  this  town  and  its 
vicinity ;  from  whence,  by  a  solemn  and  sudden 
stroke,  the  providence  of  God,  who  taketh  away  and 
none  can  hinder  him,  hath  removed  an  individual 
eminently  useful  and  unusually  endeared. 

It  is  my  prayer,  that  I  may  remind  you  of  the 
event  in  such  a  manner,  as  to  impress  upon  your 
minds  the  necessity  of  ceasing  from  man,  whose 
breath  is  in  his  nostrils ;  for  wherein  is  he  to  be 
accounted  of  1  and  of  trusting  in  that  blessed  Saviour, 
44  who  liveth  and  was  dead,  and  is  alive  for  evermore, 
and  hath  the  keys  of  death  and  the  invisible  world :  ” 
of  whom  St.  Paul  says,  concerning  all  who  believe  in 
him,  that  44  he  died  for  us,  that  whether  we  wake  or 
sleep,  we  shall  live  together  with  him/’ 
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By  the  language  of  the  prophet  we  are  directed  to 
the  consideration — of  the  work  of  death — and  the 
lamentaton  which  is  occasioned  thereby :  themes 
which  do  not  recommend  themselves  to  us  by  their 
novelty,  or  their  extraordinary  occurrence,  but  by 
their  vast  importance,  and  the  deep  interest  which 
every  one  of  us  has  in  them,  as  creatures  who  are 
passing  onwards,  through  the  scenes  of  human  life, 
to  the  vast  and  inconceivable  realms  of  eternity. 

It  is  my  wish,  in  addressing  you  on  such  subjects, 
like  an  eminent  and  powerful  preacher  of  a  former 
century, 

“To  preach  as  if  I  ne’er  should  preach  again, 

And  like  a  dying  man  to  dying  men.” 

And  may  He,  without  whom  nothing  is  wise  or 
powerful,  teach  both  him  who  speaks,  and  you  who 
hear,  so  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may  apply  our 
hearts  unto  wisdom. 

I. — I  invite  you  to  consider  the  work  of  death,  as  it 
is  described  in  my  text:  “  He  breaketh  the  strong 
staff  and  the  beautiful  rod.”  The  rod  and  the  staff 
are  pastoral  implements  ;  and  in  the  xxiii  psalm,  at 
the  commencement  of  which,  David  says,  “  the  Lord 
is  my  shepherd,  I  shall  not  want,”  he  introduces  both 
these  terms,  as  the  prophet  here  uses  them,  metaphori¬ 
cally;  and  expresses  his  confidence,  that,  in  passing 
through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  he  would 
fear  no  evil,  because  his  shepherd  would  be  with  him  ; 
his  rod  and  his  staff  they  would  comfort  him. 

By  the  strong  staff  in  the  text,  may  be  intended, 
such  an  one  as  men  use  in  walking,  to  lean  upon,  and 
support  their  steps ;  not  such  a  staff  as  Egypt  was  to 
the  house  of  Israel,  who  is  called  the  staff  of  reed, 
wdiich,  when  taken  hold  of,  did  break,  and  rend  all 
their  shoulders;  and  when  they  leaned  upon  it,  was 
broken,  and  made  all  their  loins  to  be  at  a  stand.  On 
such  broken  reeds,  men  are  too  frequently  disposed  to 
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lean ;  and  such  all  human  aids  must  be  deemed  in 
comparison  with  the  Lord,  who  is  our  rock,  and  our 
strength:  but  there  are  some  men  who,  when  com¬ 
pared  with  others,  may  be  justly,  as  well  as  poetically, 
represented  by  a  strong  staff* 

The  beautiful  rod  is  a  staff  or  a  crook,  which  is 
elegantly  ornamented  with  figures  engraved  or  em¬ 
bossed,  richly  stained  and  coloured,  and  headed  or 
tipped  with  silver  or  gold.  Sometimes,  indeed,  by  the 
term  rod,  in  scripture,  we  are  to  understand  a  sceptre, 
the  same  word  in  the  Hebrew  being  used  for  both ; 
and  in  Esther  iv.  11.  we  read  of  the  golden  sceptre 
(or  rod)  of  Ahasuerus ;  and  in  the  xlv.  Psalm,  of  the 
sceptre  (or  rod)  of  righteousness  in  the  kingdom  of 
the  Messiah:  and  thus  in  Numbers  xxiv.  17.  “  there 
shall  come  a  star  out  of  Jacob,  and  a  sceptre  (or  rod) 
shall  rise  out  of  Israel ;  ”  which  may  be  compared 
with  Isaiah  xi-  “  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod  (or 
sceptre)  out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse.”  I  need  not  refer 
to  the  golden  sceptres  of  any  of  the  ancient  or  eastern 
potentates ;  many  of  you  have  seen  in  the  hands  of 
our  monarchs,  or  in  the  depository  of  the  regalia, 
those  sceptres  of  empire,  which  are  indeed  beautiful 
rods. 

The  meaning  of  the  prophet,  in  this  figurative 
language,  seems  to  be  literally  this : — that  God,  in  his 
providence,  removes  both  the  strength  and  the  orna¬ 
ments  of  society ;  whatever  seems  calculated  to  support 
and  adorn,  is  equally  brought  down,  and  scattered  in 
the  dust  by  the  ponderous  mace  of  the  king  of  terrors. 
The  psalmist,  in  the  most  touching  and  expressive 
language,  signifies  the  same  thing  when  he  says,  “  I 
am  consumed  by  the  blow  of  thine  hand ;  when  thou 
with  rebuke  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity,  thou  makest 
his  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth ;  surely  every 
man  is  vanity ;  and  in  the  most  awakening  strains, 
Isaiah  says,  in  the  fortieth  chapter  of  his  prophecies, 


“  tlie  voice  said,  Cry,  and  lie  said,  What  shall  I  crv? 
All  flesh  is  as  grass,  and  all  the  goodliness  thereof  as 
the  flower  of  the  held :  the  grass  withereth,  the  flower 
fadeth,  because  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  bloweth  upon 
it :  surely  the  people  is  grass ;  the  grass  withereth, 
the  flower  fadeth.” 

The  hand  of  death  takes  away,  not  only  the  puny 
infant,  who  is  wholly  dependent  upon  the  kindness 
and  care  of  parents  or  others,  for  the  support  of  his 
frame,  and  the  continuance  of  his  life.  Not  only  does 
his  stroke  remove  those  who  say,  “  let  us  eat  and 
drink,  for  to-morrow  we  die ;  ”  who  creep  into  life,  to 
eat,  to  drink,  and  to  sleep, 


“  "Who  know  no  reason  why  they’re  born, 
But  merely  to  consume  the  corn  ;  ” 


and  who  are  scarcely  missed,  when  they  are  taken 
away  from  the  ranks  in  which  they  stood.  Death 
cuts  down,  not  only  the  barren  trees  that  cumbered 
the  ground  in  which  they  were  planted  ;  who  were  of 
no  use  to  any  while  they  lived,  but  filled  up  stations 
in  which  others  might  have  been  blessed  and  fruitful. 
He  lays  waste  not  merely  the  infidel  and  the  hypocrite, 
the  miser  and  the  oppressor,  the  impure  and  profane, 
who  haunt,  like  baneful  spirits,  the  paths  in  which 
they  walk  ;  who  sleep  not,  except  they  have  done 
mischief,  and  whose  sleep  is  taken  away,  unless  they 
cause  some  to  fall ;  (these  are  trees  which  bear  thorns 
and  briars,  and  are  rejected,  they  are  nigh  unto 
cursing,  and  their  end  is  to  be  burned:  these  shall 
not  only  fall  into  the  dust  of  the  grave,  but  let  them 
be  alarmed,  for  now  also  the  axe  is  laid  unto  the  root 
of  the  tree ;  therefore,  every  tree  that  bringeth  not 
forth  good  fruit,  is  hewn  down  and  cast  into  the  fire.) 
But,  by  the  shaft  of  death,  the  strong  staff  and  the 
beautiful  rod  are  broken,  as  well  as  the  helpless,  the 
useless,  and  the  injurious:  we  are  called  to  part  with 
those  who  have  been  blessings,  and  blessed  in  all  their 
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movements,  who  have  followed  the  bright  example  of 
the  Lord  Jesus,  who  went  about  doing  good ;  who 
lived  not  so  much  for  themselves,  as  others ;  and  were 
such  good  men,  that,  for  them,  even  some,  perad- 
venture,  might  have  been  found  willing  to  die. 

The  figure,  used  by  the  prophet  in  the  text,  may 
be  applied, 

1.  To  parents,  the  strength  and  ornament  of  a 
rising  and  dependant  family.  How  ill  can  those 
lovely  children,  and  that  helpless  infant  spare  those 
wdiose  heads  have  contrived,  and  whose  hands  have 
laboured  for  them;  by  wdiose  care  they  have  been 
protected,  and  by  whose  counsels  they  have  been 
guided  amidst  all  the  snares  and  sorrows  of  their 
slippery  paths,  and  the  dangers  and  adversaries  of 
of  their  untrodden  course?  Of  wdiat  benefits  are 
they  deprived,  since  the  bosom  of  parental  fondness 
ceased  to  beat  for  them,  and  the  rod  of  parental 
authority  failed  to  govern  them  ? 

What  a  mysterious  providence  is  that  wdiich  re¬ 
moves  the  strength  and  beauty  of  the  house !  The 
father  wdio  wras  a  strong  staff  to  support,  or  the 
mother  who  wTas  a  beautiful  rod  to  cheer  and  delight 
them,  with 

“  a  constant  flow  of  love,  that  knew  no  fall.” 

Well  may  He  wdio  knows  the  wants  of  man  in 
every  stage  of  life,  represent  the  state  of  orphans  as 
most  pitiable,  and  calling  for  the  tenderest  com¬ 
passion  ;  and  make  it  one  part  of  pure  religion,  to 
visit  the  widow  and  the  fatherless  in  their  affliction. 
But  stern  death,  regardless  of  the  cries  of  the  wddow, 
or  the  agonizing  shrieks  of  the  children,  tgars  away 
from  them  the  strong  staff,  and  hides  it  in  the 
darkness  of  the  grave ;  and  spares  not  the  beautiful 
rod,  but  soils  its  loveliness  in  dust  and  corruption. 

2.  Our  text  may  be  applied  to  the  death  of  those 
who,  by  their  knowledge  and  wisdom,  acquired  from 
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observation  and  experience,  are  most  qualified  and 
best  adapted  to  give  counsel  and  direction  in  intricate 
and  difficult  circumstances  and  affairs  of  life.  We 
see  those  men  frequently  removed  by  death,  who  were 
by  their  office  (as  solicitors  or  barristers)  well  skilled 
to  assist  in  causes  which  were  brought  before  our 
courts  of  law  and  equity ;  and  others  who,  in  a  private 
capacity,  could  decide  for  the  doubtful,  and  guide  the 
perplexed:  the  prudent  men,  and  the  counsellors, 
who,  without  boasting,  might  say,  with  Job,  64  my 
judgment  was  a  robe  and  a  diadem ;  I  was  eyes  to 
the  blind,  and  feet  was  I  to  the  lame,  I  was  a  father 
to  the  poor,  and  the  cause  I  knew  not,  I  searched 
out.” 

3.  Our  text  may  be  applied  to  the  removal  of  pa¬ 
triots  and  statesmen,  men  of  enlarged  mind  and 
upright  principles,  who  seem  to  be  born  for  the 
defence  of  their  country,  by  their  arms,  or  by  their 
councils,  from  the  invasion  of  foreign,  and  the  treason 
of  domestic,  foes ;  men  who  are  able  to  amend  and 
reform  the  constitution  of  their  country;  to  plan 
wise  and  salutary  rules  of  government,  or  with  sound 
judgment  and  discretion,  to  administer  those  which 
are  already  established,  and  to  regulate  and  steer  the 
vessel  of  the  state  through  all  the  troubled  waters, 
hidden  rocks,  or  dangerous  sands  which  threatened 
its  destruction. 

“  Such  men  are  rais’d  to  station  and  command, 

When  Providence  means  mercy  to  a  land : 

He  speaks,  and  they  appear,  to  him  they  owe 
Skill  to  direct,  and  strength  to  strike  the  blow ; 

To  manage  with  address,  to  seize  with  power, 

The  crisis  of  a  dark  decisive  hour — ” 


and  He  who  raised  them  for  the  good  of  a  nation,  at 
his  pleasure  removes  them,  and,  in  the  words  of  David, 
we  exclaim,  44  the  beauty  of  Israel  is  slain  upon  the 
high  places ;  how  are  the  mighty  fallen !  ” 
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4.  The  text  before  us  may  be  applied  to  the  death 
of  faithful  and  useful  ministers  of  the  gospel,  men 
who  have  been  witnesses  for  God,  and  valiant  for  the 
truth  on  the  earth ;  who  were  skilful  and  faithful  to 
alarm  the  consciences  of  the  hardened,  the  careless, 
and  the  impenitent ;  and  who  pointed  to  the  crucified 
Saviour,  the  lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sins 
of  the  world,  and  is  lifted  up,  like  the  brazen  serpent 
in  the  wilderness,  for  the  cure  and  life  of  all  who  look 
to  him  by  faith;  men  who  were  wise  to  win  souls, 
and  convert  sinners  from  the  error  of  their  ways,  and 
thus  to  save  them  from  death,  and  to  cover  a  multitude 
of  sins;  and  watched  over  them  as  a  shepherd  who 
must  give  an  account  of  his  hock,  who  ceased  not,  day 
or  night  to  teach  and  to  warn  every  man,  and  being 
affectionately  desirous  of  them,  were  willing  to  have  im¬ 
parted  to  them,  not  the  gospel  of  God  only,  but  their 
own  souls  also,  because  they  were  dear  unto  them :  even 
these  are  summoned  away  by  the  calls  of  death,  and 
those  whom  they  have  warned,  instructed,  and  com¬ 
forted,  shall  see  their  faces,  and  hear  their  words  no 
more.  Boanerges,  or  Barnabas,  the  son  of  thunder,  and 
of  consolation ; — Paul  who  planted,  and  Apollos  who 
watered,  all  that  have  been  strong  to  fight  the  good 
fight  of  faith,  all  whose  feet  have  been  beautiful  upon 
the  mountains,  while  they  published  the  glad  tidings 
of  peace ;  all  have  put  off  the  tabernacle,  and  their 
mortal  frames  have  returned  to  the  dust ;  they  have 
vanished  away  as  a  cloud,  and  like  water  spilt  upon 
the  ground  which  cannot  be  gathered  up  again. 

5.  The  language  of  the  prophet  in  the  text  may  be 
applied  to  the  death  of  men  of  great  science  and  skill, 
of  extensive  practice  and  enlarged  experience  in 
physics,  and  in  the  art  of  healing.  And  here  I  enter 
upon  a  part  of  my  subject  which  touches  the  tenderest 
sympathies  of  my  hearers.  In  the  departure  of  Dr. 
Thackeray: — who,  in  the  language  of  the  Apostle  of 
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the  Gentiles  concerning  Saint  Luke,  we  may  call  our 
“  beloved  physician  ”• — how  is  our  strong  staff  broken, 
and  our  beautiful  rod!  We  have,  by  his  death, 
sustained  a  loss,  in  many  respects,  not  likely  to  be 
repaired.  I  set  no  limits  to  the  power  or  goodness  of 
the  Almighty ;  but,  according  to  the  usual  course  of 
events  in  providence,  we  may  consider  our  loss  to  be 
irreparable.  It  is  true,  other  physicians  may  be  as 
skilful  as  he  in  the  science  of  medicine,  and  in  the  art 
of  healing  the  diseases  of  the  human  constitution; 
and  such  may  be  settled  amongst  us.  We  have  still 
practical  men  of  knowledge  and  experience,  in  whom 
our  families  have  that  confidence,  which  arises  from 
long  acquaintance  with  their  success.  But  it  is  not 
common  to  find  men  of  equal  ability,  equally  endowed 
with  the  same  generous  spirit,  and  the  same  liberality 
in  doing  and  communicating  good.  By  his  affluent 
circumstances,  and  his  extensive  practice,  having  none 
of  the  claims  of  a  rising  family,  he  could,  without 
injury  to  himself*,  or  any  of  his  immediate  connexions 
and  dependants,  afford  to  dispense  his  advice  to  those 
who  needed  it ;  but  who  would  have  found  it  difficult 
to  render  to  him  the  usual  fee  for  his  attendance :  and 
in  numerous  cases  he  added  to  his  advice,  those  gifts 
of  charity  which  might  help  his  patients  to  obtain 
what  wras  necessary  for  their  relief.  Not  only  did  the 
poor  receive  his  bounty,  but  many  others,  whose  afflic¬ 
tions,  either  in  their  own  persons,  or  their  families, 
have  been  numerous,  and  of  long  continuance,  ex¬ 
perienced  his  kind  consideration,  either  in  the  refusal 
of  any  remuneration,  or  in  returning  a  portion  of 
what  they  esteemed  to  be  a  very  inadequate  recom- 
pence  for  the  time  he  had  spent,  the  incessant  un¬ 
wearied  exertions  he  had  made,  and  attentions  he 
had  shewn  for  their  benefit:  for  wdien  he  visited 
patients,  where  the  case  required  it,  he  wTas  as  frequent 
in  his  calls,  and  as  watchful  in  his  care  for  such  who 
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could  only  render  him  their  thanks,  as  to  those  who 
wTere  able  and  ready  to  pour  their  treasures  into  his 
hands;  and  there  are  not  wanting  examples  of  his 
doing  good  even  to  the  evil  and  unthankful;  thus 
humbly  following  the  footsteps  of  him  who  blessed 
those  who  cursed  him,  and  prayed  for  them  that 
despitefully  used  him.  Without  intending  it,  he 
finished  a  monument  for  himself,  which  we  trust  will 
remain  as  long  as  Bedford  shall  have  a  local  habita¬ 
tion,  and  a  name  in  the  land.  That  house  which  was 
first  founded  by  the  liberality  of  the  Whitbreads, 
and  improved  and  supported  by  the  bounty  of  the 
Bussells,  and  many  others  whose  charities  are  not  to 
be  forgotten,  was,  by  his  exertions  and  example, 
considerably  enlarged  for  the  reception  of  a  greater 
number  of  patients,  and  its  benefits  were  extended 
beyond  the  limits  of  our  county ;  a  medical  library 
was  founded,  and  a  chaplain  chosen  and  endowed 
with  an  annual  stipend,  who  is  well  qualified  to 
sympathise  with  the  poor,  and  to  direct  them  to  the 
best  friend  of  the  needy,  and  to  that  most  benevolent 
physician  wTio  came  into  the  world  to  seek  and  to 
save  them  that  were  lost. 

I  might  enlarge  upon  the  amenity  of  his  manners, 
the  courtesy  of  his  behaviour,  the  kindness  of  his 
temper,  the  liberality  which  he  manifested  to  Chris¬ 
tians  of  every  denomination,  and  the  respect  which 
he  uniformly  shewTed  to  religious  principles  and 
characters ;  but  he  coveted  not  the  praises  of  men, 
and  is  now  beyond  their  reach :  whatever  good  works 
he  has  done  he  could  not  plead  them  as  his  righteous¬ 
ness  before  God ;  and  when  a  reference  was  made  to 
them  in  his  last  illness,  he  signified  that  they  were 
not  fit  to  be  named,  nor  worthy  to  be  mentioned: — 
his  only  reliance  for  acceptance,  seemed  to  be  the 
divine  mercy,  through  the  infinite  merits  of  our 
blessed  Redeemer,  who  having  died  for  us,  and 
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being  raised  from  the  dead,  is  now  our  advocate  with 
the  Father,  even  Jesus  Christ  the  Righteous. 

II. — Having  thus  considered  the  work  of  death, 
we  proceed  to  take  notice  of  the  lamentation  occasi¬ 
oned  thereby.  44  All  that  are  about  him  shall  bemoan 
him;  and  all  that  know  his  name  shall  say,  Flow  is 
the  strong  staff  broken  and  the  beautiful  rod !  ” 

The  work  of  death  is  a  great  occasion  of  moaning 
among  all  the  descendants  of  Adam ;  and  ever  since 
death  entered  by  sin,  what  multitudes,  from  one 
generation  to  another,  have  sorrowed  at  the  recep¬ 
tacles  of  the  dead,  and  dropped  their  tears  over  their 
lovers  and  friends  who  have  been  put  far  from  them, 
and  their  acquaintance,  who  have  been  removed  into 
darkness !  Parents  have  bemoaned  the  loss  of  their 
children,  and  children  have  lamented  the  death  of 
their  parents ;  brothers  and  sisters,  husbands  and 
wives,  have  sorrowed  on  account  of  the  dissolution  of 
the  tenderest  ties,  the  taking  away  the  delight  of  their 
eyes  with  a  stroke.  The  tokens  of  mourning  are  now 
upon  many  who  are  here  assembled  ;  I  know  the 
sources  of  your  grief,  but  I  will  not  open  afresh  the 
wounds  that  have  scarcely  ceased  to  bleed,  I  will  not 
call  forth  tears  in  those  eyes  were  they  have  scarcely 
ceased  to  ffow.  He  hath  performed  the  thing  ap¬ 
pointed  for  you,  and  many  such  things  are  with  him, 
for  man  goeth  to  his  long  home  and  the  mourners  go 
about  the  streets. 

But  if  moaning  for  the  dead  be  common  in  this 
world  of  woe,  there  are  extraordinary  calls  upon  us 
for  lamentation,  when  men  of  distinguished  eminence 
for  their  science,  their  skill,  their  exertions,  and  their 
success,  are  removed.  44  The  righteous,”  says  the 
prophet,  44  perisheth,  and  no  man  layeth  it  to  heart ;  ” 
they  do  not  consider  what  they  have  lost,  in  the 
removal  of  one  who  often  prayed  for  his  neighbours, 
and  sought  to  recommend  a  holy  life  by  his  example : 


they  did  not  value  him  while  he  lived ;  no  wonder 
they  did  not  moan  on  account  of  his  death.  But 
when  those  who,  by  their  activity,  have  visited  and 
carried  healing  to  the  sick;  when  those  who  have 
spared  no  toil,  have  feared  no  fatigue  by  day  and  by 
night,  flying  to  the  distant  parts  of  a  province  on 
messages  of  benevolence  ;  restoring  the  sick,  and 
calling  back  to  life  those  who  seemed  to  be  brought 
down  to  the  borders  of  the  grave ;  when  such  are 
hurried  to  the  land  of  darkness,  as  darkness  itself; 
when  the  place  that  saw  them  so  often,  shall  see  them 
no  more ;  then  all  that  are  round  about  will  bemoan ; 
and  all  that  knew  their  name  will  say,  “  How  is  the 
strong  staff  broken,  and  the  beautiful  rod !  ” 

During  the  forty  years  in  which  I  have  exercised 
my  ministry  in  this  town,  I  never  witnessed  a  more 
general  mourning,  than  that  which  you  also  beheld, 
at  the  grave  of  our  late  Physician.  The  crowds  of  the 
aged  and  young,  of  every  rank  in  society ;  the  silence 
with  which  they  gazed  (when  tears  would  allow  them) 
on  the  passing  coffin  that  contained  the  remains  of 
him  who  they  often  saw,  with  so  much  pleasure, 
passing  through  their  streets,  or  entering  into  their 
dwellings ;  the  long  train  of  attendants  and  followers, 
composed  of  Members  of  Parliament,  and  other  coun¬ 
try  gentlemen  and.  magistrates,  the  body  corporate  of 
the  borough,  the  clergymen  of  the  established  church, 
to  which  he  belonged,  and  the  dissenting  ministers, 
who  equally  respected  him ;  the  medical  men,  and 
the  governors,  of  that  institution  which  owes  so  much 
to  his  auspices;  all  these  joined  with  his  brethren  in 
deep  lamentation  for  the  common  loss,  as  well  as  for 
the  sorrows  that  touched  the  hearts  of  the  venerable 
parent,  the  afflicted  widow,*  and  the  bereaved  families 
of  his  nearest  relatives. 

It  seemed  as  if  a  dark  cloud  overhung  the  town ; 
no  business  was  conducted,  the  labourers  rested,  the 
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shops  were  closed,  wherever  we  turned  our  eyes,  if  we 
did  not  hear  the  voice,  we  saw  the  signs,  of  grief ; 
and  we  could  not  hut  remark,  that  those  who  have 
been  public  blessings  are  not  destitute  of  public 
regard.  If  there  ever  was  a  time,  when  Dr.  Thack¬ 
eray  had  cause  to  think  the  inhabitants  of  this  town 
did  not  show  him  the  grateful  returns  he  expected ; 
if  he  thought,  that  they  had  no  feeling  of  esteem  and 
gratitude  for  the  favours  they  had  received;  such  a 
thought  would  have  been  lost  for  ever  from  his  mind, 
could  he  have  witnessed  the  grief  and  regret  of  that 
solemn  day ;  he  would  have  acknowledged,  that 
benevolent  and  virtuous  persons  are  not  utterly  with¬ 
out  the  esteem  of  those,  who  may  seem,  for  a  season, 
to  forget  or  neglect  them  ;  and  if  our  departed  friend, 
from  observing  the  uncertainty  of  popular  applause, 
learned  to  esteem  it  a  light  thing  to  be  judged  of 
man’s  judgement,  and  to  refer  himself  entirely  to  Him, 
whose  favour  and  approbation  is  life ;  he  does  not  at 
this  moment,  nor  will  he  ever  hereafter,  regret  that 
the  fickleness  of  men,  taught  him  more  fully  to 
confide  in  the  faithfulness  of  God. 

There  were  several  circumstances,  each  of  them 
separately  suited  to  swell  the  flood  of  sorrow,  and  all 
of  them  together  calculated  to  raise  it  to  the  highest 
point. 

1.  The  extinction  of  man’s  natural  life  is  a  sorrow¬ 
ful  event ;  afflictions  are  distressing,  by  which  we  are 
deprived  of  health  and  ease,  but  of  all  terrible  events, 
the  stroke  of  death  is  most  terrible.  Death  is  there¬ 
fore  called  the  King  of  Terrors :  he  is  the  chief  of  all 
the  terrors,  which  are  abroad  upon  the  earth.  We 
are  anxious,  when  we  or  our  friends  are  afflicted, 
under  the  expectation  that  these  afflictions  may  ter¬ 
minate  in  death ;  but  when  they  have  so  terminated, 
all  hope  flies,  and  the  mourners  refuse  to  be  com¬ 
forted,  because  the  victims  are  not ;  they  are  lost  and 
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gone,  and  will  return  no  more  to  the  dwellings  of  the 
living:  then  we  see  a  fair  and  most  curiously  con¬ 
structed  fabric  rased  to  its  foundations,  and  laid  in 
ruins ;  a  machine  in  which  mechanical  powers,  and 
chemical  operations  were  most  wonderfully  combined, 
by  Him  who  is  acquainted  with  all  the  secrets  of 
nature,  is  dashed  and  broken  into  shivers;  all  its 
motions  are  arrested,  and  all  its  powers  are  destroyed. 
The  Goths  and  Vandals  never  demolished  any  edi¬ 
fice,  or  shattered  any  machine,  worthy  to  be  compared 
with  this ;  and  when  the  body  is  thus  smitten  to  the 
grave,  for  death  to  feed  upon,  man  giveth  up  the 
ghost,  and  where  is  he?  the  spirit  hath  returned  to 
God  who  gave  it. 

2.  When  the'  hand  of  death  takes  an  individual 
away  from  all  the  possessions  and  blessings  of  provi¬ 
dence,  which  tend  to  promote  the  comfort,  and  increase 
the  enjoyment  of  life ;  there  seems  to  be  increased 
cause  for  lamentation.  When  a  poor  man,  who  has 
grappled  for  years,  with  all  the  evils  that  are  attendant 
upon  his  condition,  departs  from  the  scenes  of  labour, 
toil,  penury,  and  pain,  to  which  he  has  been  accus¬ 
tomed,  till  they  have  worn  out  his  strength,  and 
depressed  his  spirits,  we  feel  as  if  his  death  must  be 
a  relief  from  toil,  care,  and  woe ;  the  weary  one  has 
gone  to  his  place  of  rest,  to  the  grave,  where  his 
forefathers  have  been  sleeping  in  the  dust,  and  he 
shall  sleep  by  their  side,  till  roused  by  the  sound  of 
that  trumpet  that  shall  forth  the  millions  of  the  dead ; 
but  when  a  fellow  creature  who  has  been  at  ease  in 
his  possessions,  and  is  surrounded  with  every  thing, 
as  far  as  this  life  is  concerned,  which  the  heart  can 
wish,  is  removed  from  all  that  sweetened  his  portion ; 
when  we  see  him  no  longer  an  inhabitant  of  the 
convenient  or  spacious  mansion,  but  inclosed  in  the 
narrow  coffin,  and  confined  to  the  dark  deep  grave ; 
when  we  see  him  torn  away  from  friends  and  relatives, 


18 


to  whom  his  footsteps  were  as  the  sound  of  music,  his 
voice  and  conversation  as  health  to  their  bones,  and 
his  presence  the  delight  of  their  eyes  ;  if  we  judge  by 
sensible  appearances,  he  seems  to  be  stripped  of  all 
his  attire,  banished  from  his  pleasannt  home,  and 
separated  from  the  charms  of  society;  as  he  came 
forth  from  his  mother’s  womb  naked,  so  doth  he 
return,  to  go  as  he  came,  and  there  is  nothing  of  his 
labour  which  he  may  carry  away  in  his  hand;  and 
this  also  is  a  sore  evil,  that  in  all  points  as  he  came, 
so  shall  he  go.  Thy  pomp  is  brought  down  to  the 
grave,  and  the  noise  of  thy  viols ;  the  worm  is  spread 
under  thee,  and  the  worms  cover  thee ;  and  what 
pleasure  hath  he  in  all  his  house  after  him,  when  the 
number  of  his  months  are  cut  off  in  the  midst  1 
3.  There  is  an  increased  cause  for  lamentation 
when  a  man  is  cut  down  in  the  midst  of  his  days,  in 
the  vigour  of  manhood,  and  in  all  his  activity  and 
usefulness,  “  one  dieth  in  his  full  strength,  being 
wholly  at  ease  and  quiet ;  his  breasts  are  full  of  milk, 
and  his  bones  are  moistened  with  marrow.”  There  are 
some  persons  of  weakly  constitution,  who  may  say,  “my 
soul  is  poured  out  upon  me,  the  days  of  affliction  have 
taken  hold  upon  me ;  ”  who,  in  the  depression  of 
their  spirits,  and  the  disordered  state  of  their  nerves, 
have  often  said,  “  in  the  cutting  off  of  my  days,  I 
shall  go  to  the  gates  of  the  grave ;  I  am  deprived  of 
the  residence  of  my  years,”  they  seem  to  all  around 
them,  to  possess  months  of  vanity,  and  wearisome 
nights  are  appointed  unto  them:  we  account  it  a 
wonder  that  they  should  drag  their  wearied  and 
sickly  frames  so  many  years,  along  The  tedious  paths 
ot  this  wilderness,  and  should  not  be  surprised  any 
morning,  to  hear  that  they  had  finished  their  course : 
yet  how  many  of  the  hale  and  robust  are  cut  off, 
while  they  continue  !  the  bell  has  tolled  for  numbers 
who  were  in  health,  and  have  been  expecting  to  hear 
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it  toll  for  the  afflicted.  Others,  having  passed  the 
common  boundary  of  three-score  years  and  ten,  or  the 
labours  and  sorrows  of  even  four-score  years,  may  well 
say  with  Barzillai,  “  How  long  have  I  to  live  ?  can  I 
discern  between  good  and  evil?  can  thy  servant  ask 
what  I  eat,  or  what  I  drink  ?  can  I  hear  any  more  the 
voice  of  singing  men,  or  singing  women  l  ”  they  have 
arrived  at  the  day,  when  the  keepers  of  the  house 
tremble,  and  the  strong  men  bow  themselves,  and  the 
grinders  cease  because  they  are  few,  and  those  that 
look  out  of  the  windows  be  darkened,  and  the  doors 
are  shut  in  the  streets,  and  the  sound  of  grinding  is 
low,  and  they  rise  up  at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all 
the  daughters  of  music  are  brought  low;  these  are 
the  individuals,  whose  death,  being  long  expected, 
excites  no  surprise  when  it  happens;  but  when  the 
eye  that  beamed  delight  is  closed,  when  the  bounding 
vein  that  seemed  to  promise  a  length  of  days  is 
stopped,  when  the  useful  and  active  husband  is  taken 
from  the  feeble  and  sickly  companion  of  his  pilgrim¬ 
age,  or  dies  and  leaves  behind,  the  aged  and  venerable 
matron,  who  looked  for  him  to  relieve  her  pains  and 
finally  to  close  her  eyes,  we  feel  it  as  a  calamity  for 
which  we  are  unprepared ;  having  scarcely  calculated 
upon  the  probability  of  its  occurrence,  till  we  are 
taught  to  remember  that  he  was  but  flesh,  a  wind  that 
passeth  away,  and  cometh  not  again. 

4.  The  suddenness  of  death,  also  tends  to  increase 
our  sorrow  for  the  event.  “  In  a  moment  shall  they 
die,  and  the  people  shall  be  troubled  at  midnight,  and 
pass  away.  In  the  morning  they  are  like  grass,  that 
groweth  up ;  in  the  morning  it  groweth  up,  and 
flourisheth ;  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  with- 
ereth.”  Before  we  are  aware,  they  are  carried  away, 
as  with  a  flood,  which  spreads  with  hasty  violence, 
to  an  unexpected  extent ;  and  before  we  can  conceive 
they  are  dying,  before  many  who  knew  them  have 
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heard  of  their  affliction,  they  flee  away;  they  are 
passed  away  as  the  swift  ships,  as  the  eagle  that 
hasteneth  to  the  prey.  Astonishment,  mingled  with 
sadness,  is  expressed  by  every  tongue;  every  coun¬ 
tenance  is  ghastly,  and  every  eye  dim  with  sorrow. 

All  the  circumstances,  of  a  mournful  kind,  which  I 
have  mentioned,  were  combined  in  the  affecting 
removal  of  him,  whose  death  we  endeavour  to  im¬ 
prove.  And,  in  addition  to  these,  we  have  the 
sorrow  that  arises  from  a  feeling  of  the  heavy  loss, 
which  we,  and  our  families,  and  our  neighbours, 
sustain.  We,  who  are  advancing  towards  the  even¬ 
ing  of  life,  have  often  hoped  for  his  attendance,  to 
cheer  us,  and  his  prescriptions,  to  afford  us  relief, 
amidst  those  infirmities  which  we  shall  feel,  if  we  live 
to  those  days,  when  we  shall  be  afraid  of  that  which 
is  high,  and  fears  shall  be  in  the  way,  and  the  almond 
tree  shall  flourish,  and  the  grasshopper  shall  be  a 
burden,  and  desire  shall  fail. — To  our  children,  also, 
we  hoped  to  recommend  him,  for  the  virtues  that 
adorned  his  character,  the  kindness  and  benevolence 
of  his  disposition,  and  his  physical  skill,  which  would 
have  grown  with  his  years,  and  have  increased  by  his 
experience.  But  howl,  ye  fir  trees,  the  cedar  has 
fallen !  Let  “  ail  that  are  about  him  bemoan  him  ; 
and  all  ye  that  knew  his  name  say,  How  is  the  strong 
staff  broken,  and  the  beautiful  rod ! 

Let  us,  my  brethren,  not  depart  home,  without  a 
deep  sense  of  the  uncertainty  of  our  lives.  Is  our 
physician  gone  \  Could  not  his  skill,  his  medicine, 
and  the  attendance  of  his  medical  friends  prolong  his 
days'?  then  let  the  lesson,  which  we  have  all  learnt, 
but  are  too  apt  to  forget,  be  deeply  stamped  upon  our 
memory;  and  let  us  hear  the  solemn  sound  of  the 
knell,  and  the  voice  that  issues  from  the  sepulchre, 
saying  to  us,  64  Ye  shall  be  brought  to  the  grave,  and 
shall  remain  in  the  tomb  ;  the  clods  of  the  valley  shall 


be  sweet  unto  you ;  every  man  shall  draw  after  him, 
as  there  are  innumerable  before  him.”  There  is  no 
man  that  hath  power  over  the  spirit,  to  retain  the 
spirit ;  neither  hath  he  power  in  the  day  of  death, 
and  there  is  no  discharge  in  that  war.  All  thy  own 
care  to  avoid  danger,  and  to  watch  against  disease,  all 
the  concern  and  endeavours  of  thy  friends,  all  the 
skill  of  the  most  experienced  physicians,  cannot  put 
aside  the  inevitable  shaft,  when  God  commissions  it  to 
smite. 

No  present  health  can  health  insure, 

Nor  yet  an  hour  to  come ; 

No  medicine,  though  it  often  cure, 

Can  always  balk  the  tomb. 


Let  us  watch  and  be  ready  for  an  event  so  certain, 
and  be  circumspect,  since  we  know  not  at  what  day, 
or  at  what  hour  the  messenger  may  call  us  hence. 

But  while  our  friends  and  our  physicians  die,  and 
give  loud  warning  that  we  also  must  go  down  to  the 
grave,  that  house  appointed  for  all  the  living,  is  there 
nothing  to  support  us  in  a  dying  world  ?  nothing  to 
cheer  us  in  our  own  departing  hour  ?  what  when  they 
in  whom  we  trusted,  amongst  the  sons  of  men,  shall 
be  physicians  of  no  value,  shall  we  sit  down  in  the 
darkness,  and  in  the  sadness  of  despair  ?  is  our  eternal 
rock  removed,  when  our  strong  staff  is  broken  ?  when 
we  are  greatly  distressed,  may  we  not  encourage 
ourselves  in  the  Lord  our  God  ?  If  indeed  we  are 
without  God,  we  are  without  hope  in  this  world,  and 
have  no  prospect  of  good  in  that  which  is  to  come. 
But,  if  God  be  our  God,  and  we  have  solemnly  chosen 
him ,  and  devoted  ourselves  to  him,  he  will  afford  us 
that  gracious  aid  which  will  be  sufficient  to  supply  all 
our  necessities,  he  will  never  leave  us,  nor  forsake  us, 
but  guide  us  here  by  his  counsel,  and  afterwards 
receive  us  to  his  glory.  If  we  rely  on  the  sacrifice  of 
his  Son,  he  will  as  a  merciful  Lather,  for  Christ’s 


sake,  wash  us  from  our  sins,  and  render  us  acceptable 
in  his  sight. 

If  this  be  our  blessed  privilege,  though  our  friends 
and  helpers  fail,  though  our  fathers  and  mothers 
forsake  us,  the  Lord  will  take  us  up,  adopt  us  into 
his  family,  put  us  among  the  children,  and  give  us  a 
goodly  heritage ;  for  he  is  the  father  of  the  fatherless, 
and  the  judge  of  the  widow,  in  his  holy  habitation. 
When  our  advisers  and  counsellors  fail,  he  who  is  the 
“  wonderful  counsellor  ”  will  instruct  us,  and  direct 
us  in  all  our  perplexities  and  embarrassments.  If  our 
rulers  and  statesmen  arc  removed  from  the  helm  of 
government,  we  may  trust  in  him  who  is  the  King  of 
kings,  and  the  Lord  of  lords,  for  the  government  is 
upon  his  shoulders,  and  a  sceptre  of  righteousness  is 
the  sceptre  of  his  kingdom.  Though  the  under¬ 
shepherds  of  the  Hock,  who  have  watched  for  your 
souls,  put  off  this  tabernacle  of  the  body,  and  depart 
to  receive  the  crown  that  awaits  the  faithful,  the  chief 
shepherd  of  the  sheep,  even  the  good  shepherd,  who 
laid  down  his  life  for  them,  assures  them  that  they 
shall  never  perish,  neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out 
of  his  hands ;  and  the  God  of  peace,  who  brought 
again  from  the  dead  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  great 
Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the 
everlasting  covenant,  will  make  you  perfect  in  every 
good  work,  to  do  his  will ;  working  in  you  that  which 
is  well  pleasing  in  his  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ,  to 
whom  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever,  Amen.  Wherefore, 
while  you  remember  those  who  have  had  the  rule 
over  you,  and  follow  their  faith,  consider  the  end  of 
their  conversation — Jesus  Christ ,  the  same  yesterday , 
to-day ,  and  for  ever. 

Finally,  my  brethren,  though  the  most  skilful 
physicians  cannot  heal  themselves,  but  fall  beneath, 
the  envenomed  shaft  of  the  King  of  Terrors,  is  there 
no  balm  in  Gilead  ?  is  there  no  physician  there  ? 
Behold  that  hand  which  was  stretched  out,  and  nailed 


to  the  cross,  that  hand  will  bring  you  health  and 
cure ;  he  will  instruct  you,  and  reveal  unto  you  the 
abundance  of  peace  and  truth ;  by  other  means,  your 
bruise  is  incurable,  and  your  wound  is  grievous,  but 
“  I,”  says  the  Saviour,  “  will  restore  health  unto 
thee,  and  I  will  heal  thee  of  thy  wounds.”  Come, 
and  let  us  return  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  torn,  and 
he  will  heal  us,  he  hath  smitten,  and  he  will  bind  us 
up ;  we  have  destroyed  ourselves,  but  in  him  is  our 
help ;  and  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  serpent  in  the 
wilderness,  even  so  hath  the  Son  of  Man  been  lifted 
up,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  might  not  perish, 
but  have  eternal  life.  Look  unto  him  and  be  ye 
saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  for  he  is  God,  and 
there  is  none  else. 

If  any  of  you,  my  fellow-sinners,  have  never  felt 
your  need  of  the  gospel  remedy,  it  is  because  you  are 
ignorant  of  yourselves,  you  have  never  confessed  your 
sins  with  those  feelings  of  remorse  which  they  call  for, 
you  have  never  had  that  contrite  spirit,  and  that 
broken  heart,  which  is  a  sacrifice  well  pleasing  unto 
God.  Oh  that  the  providence,  and  the  word  of  God, 
may  he  as  a  hammer  to  break  in  pieces  the  rock  that 
is  within  you !  Oh  that  you  may  begin,  from  this 
time,  to  apply  to  the  healing  fountain,  and  listen  with 
unacustomed  pleasure,  to  the  voice  of  him  who  read 
out  of  the  prophecies  of  Isaiah,  “  The  spirit  of  the 
Lord  is  upon  me,  because  he  hath  anointed  me  to 
preach  the  gospel  to  the  poor,  he  hath  sent  me  to 
heal  the  broken-hearted,  to  preach  deliverance  to  the 
captive,  and  recovering  of  sight  to  the  blind,  to  set  at 
liberty  them  that  are  bound,  to  preach  the  accejhable 
year  of  the  Lord:  ” — and,  it  is  added,  as  soon  as  he 
closed  the  book  he  began  to  say  unto  them  “  this  day 
is  the  scripture  fulfilled  in  your  ears  ” — and  now  O 
Lord  Jesus,  by  the  grace  of  thy  holy  spirit,  let  this  scrip¬ 
ture  be  fulfilled  this  day  in  all  our  hearts,  Amen  and 
Amen. 


APPENDIX. 


The  preacher  is  indebted  to  a  medical  friend,  for  his 
kindness  in  procuring  from  Martin  Thackeray,  Esq.,  the 
following  dates  and  particulars,  relating  to  his  departed 
brother,  with  an  offer  of  furnishing  further  information  if  it 
was  required. 

Joseph  Thackeray  was  born  at  Cambridge,  March,  1784; 
entered  Eton  School  in  1793 ;  was  admitted  King’s  Scholar, 
of  King’s  College,  Cambridge,  in  1802;  and  elected  a  fellow 
of  the  same  society,  in  1805. 

In  1806,  he  took  his  degree  of  B.A.,  and  in  1809,  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  the  degree  of  M.A. 

During  his  residence  at  the  University,  he  was  distin¬ 
guished  for  his  attention  to  his  studies ;  and  acquired,  in  a 
particular  manner,  the  approbation  of  his  Tutor,  the  late 
Mr.  Lloyd,  an  eminent  scholar,  for  his  high  moral  conduct. 
On  his  leaving  Cambrdge,  in  1806,  he  proceeded  to  Edin¬ 
burgh,  where  he  remained  three  years,  in  pursuit  of  medical 
knowledge ;  and  closed  his  medical  education,  in  London,  in 
1812,  when  he  obtained  a  licence  from  the  University  of 
Cambridge,  to  practice  medicine. 

Dr.  Thackeray  was  first  settled  at  Northampton,  in 
1812;  and  on  a  vacancy  occurring  at  Bedford,  in  1814,  he 
was  induced  to  pursue  his  profession  there ;  and  his  exertions 
were  attended  with  a  success  that  answered  his  expectations. 


. 


